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will cast a cloud over the remainder of my life
And to his wife he wrote at the time :

c Your letters are my greatest comfort. You have been
everything to me in my prosperous days and they have
been many; and now you are even more to me in my
adversity. But what I feel so dreadfully is that your life
should be thus suddenly overwhelmed just as we thought
to enjoy the evening sunshine of our days in our happy
home.*

The epilogue to this disaster must be recorded.
The official receiver who conducted the liquidation
of the London and Globe, and of its subsidiary
companies, found that the balance sheets and reports
of these companies had not been in order. The
accounts had been manipulated in such a manner as
to conceal deficitSj and the dividends paid by the
Globe had not represented earned profits but only
advances from the other companies. Let us be fair
to Whitaker Wright. The companies which he
controlled or floated were in no case bogus com-
panies. Eventually, each one of them proved itself
to be a sound and prosperous undertaking. What
happened was. that the investing public, as in the case
of the Bakerloo, were slower to realise the value of
these shares than Whitaker Wright had estimated.
He,-knew very well that in time all his ships would
come into harbour, as indeed they did. Pending their
arrival, he juggled with the accounts. Thus if the
balance sheet of one company was due, say on October
i, he would, on September 25 make a large loan to
that company from some other company under his
control, and then repay that loan on October 3. Lord